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Fun Week by Week. weet 
Oh, the Lord Mayor’s Own 
By THE Party ON THE Spor. To the South has flown— 
Wednesday.—Having taken Lord Rosebery back to Mentmore ~~ al = arated ; 
this morning, thought I’d take a run across to Paris and see how For the y have not a 
Zola was getting on. Found him “ype chirpy and just off to the From all lomatiad wanted 
Siécle Office to accept a gold medal, subscribed for by “ thousands With none to eek ts : 
of admirers” of his and offered as a memorial of his efforts pro At gun or watch 
Dreyfus. Well, well! It isa nice big medal, and would make a Or ho their hats and don them 
lot of sovereigns, one way or another. Took a deputation of dis- And coats intact— ; 
contentented Marylebonites round to Mr. Ritchie. It seems the They've gone in fact 
electric supply of the neighbourhood has an inconvenient way of With fe one buttons on them.” 


ceasing to bea supply at awkward moments—when doctors are ‘ ; 
performing ticklish operations, for instance, or when clergymen And here’s wishing they may all come back equally complete. 


are addressing their congregations whe 1 ht i : Hooray! Went to a Brass Band War Contest—I mean concert in 
on, 6 wre te oa pore Sy gee the evening. Just the right concert for a war concert—plenty of 


“riGHT! LIGHT! MORE LIGHT!” cd Lg hy, my! didn’t the absent-minded, etc., make his 
An electric supply 


h i inly ‘ ane Monday.—Went down to Linthouse (wherever that may be) and 
Though it stein tis hii tani surpassing, helped Miss Dunlop launch the new Allan liner, the Tunnissian. 
While it wobbles about (Had to help because Miss Dunlop tyres. Eh? Oh, I beg pardon ! 


Assisted the Princess Louise to open the Artists’ Exhibition in ai 
of the War Fund at the Guildhall. In the evening assisted the 
Poet Laureate and Dr. Conan Doyle to dine at the Authors’ Club 


And, as often, goes out, 
May be fairly suspected of gassing. 
That connections and volts 


Under duffers (or dolts) (was of great assistance), and so home once more, 
It’s true in tight corners may box us, Tuesday.—W ent off and helped to ye a grand new reading room 
But why it’s called “light” at Marlborough College—almost too fine for mere readingin. Got 
When there’s, frequently, quite back again and spent my afternoon at the Fine Art Society’s rooms 
The darkness of Erebus—(K)Nox us ! with Mr. Elwood’s garden pictures. D’licious! 
Took the Princess Christian down to Leamington, and assisted her HOE! 1 say! 
to open the new wing of the Warneford Hospital—a Jubilee re- ; 
mainder. Helped Mrs. Napier, also, to launch the new cruiser Have JOU ver had 
Pandora, and so home to dinner. Ob Sg ape Don. hina ring | 
Thursday.—Spent part of this day in bed (with the flu), part at ’ Oh, I'm in-fra dig ! 
the Grafton Gallery Show of the Society of Portrait Painters, and And it’s oh, I hoe! 
the remainder over my meals. And among the pots g° pottering ! 
_Friday.—Took a trot over to Cairo for the christening of the new Yet the true rt 
Sirdar’s new baby. Spent a jolly day there, and got back in time Will his strength exert, 
to see Mr. and Mrs. Chamberlain comfortably off to Birmingham. And no one hints of pardoning 
Afterwards attended the farewell service to the Lord Mayor’s Own Such skill sustained 
at St. Paul’s, And the produce gained 
Saturday.—Saw the second contingent of the Lord Mayor’s Own By Mr. Elwood’s “ Gardening, 
off for Southampton and the front betimes this morning. Much Took Lord Rosebery down to Chatham, hel him open the new 
more decorous and fit departure than that of the first rowdy, crowdy Town Hall there, and then saw him safely off to Scotland. 


people kept in check (by my advice), and none of the volunteers 


lost their property or their buttons this time. Tue Sporres. 





~~ 


—=———— : — ee 
Noricz.—The Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned 














unless accompanied by a s tamped and addressed envelope. 
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Ocr Tommies have “ got their tooth in, 


Despite pessimists’ “Jaw ° 
It’s very certain we sha!] win 
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The Progress of the War. 


They thought to “ sweep us in the sea,”’ 


& 
But, now we've “ lanaed 
rrr} of 
Li Day 
They know, without a doubt! 


este | ‘ +} - , , Le " 
SUCH @ toiling Can never le 


When they were five or «ix t ne 
They felt extremely brav« 

And thought it was the greatest fun 
A flag of truce to wave 

And our gallant soldiers to shoot. 
Now we're ‘‘up”’ to their tricks, 

And “ down’ upon the bearded brute 
Who to such base ways sticks! 


I wonder what old Kruger thinks ? 
He must feel very . 

It must destroy his “ forty winks,’ 
His coffee must taste bad ; 

The pipe to which he’s so inclined 
To solace him must cease ; 

Better had he made up his mind 
To ‘smoke the pipe of peace’! 


The Missing Beer. 


a 


“A certain gallant corps writes 
correspondent from Chievs Camr 
pr he guard that should prots 








missing. isg? ul 
uthorities. ‘ Double the guard!’ And 
they doubled it. Next morning four 
dozen were missing! ””) 
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were they moved unto a tear 


yhen informed of the missing beer ? 

ling the guard, without a doubt, 
futile. P’r’aps twas doudle stout. 

I 

the guard that was double thought 

“4 

ev were entitled to a quart! 
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Steyn and Kruger. 


PRESIDENT STEYN 
Fights for huge gain, 
President Kruger 
For huger. 


President Steyn 

Has huge likeness to Cain ; 
President Kruger 

Yet huger. 


President Steyn 

Makes huge heaps of pain, 
President Kruger 

Still huger. 


On President Steyn 


“Fighting Mac.” 


‘Brigadier-General Hector Macdonald 
is known in the army as “ Fighting 
Mac.””) 

We bet that gallant “‘ Fighting Mac” 
Will give the Boers a nasty KE; 
His men will thrust and hew and hack, 
And many Burghers’ heads will crack; 
And never show the foe their back, 


£ 
For none of n does courage lack. 


track, 
And keep their nerves upon the rack, 
For things for them will look quite black. 
So give three cheers for ‘‘ Fighting Mac.” 
The man who'll be on the right tack, 
And who for fighting has the knack! 








A Symptom. 


Swell Doctor.—‘‘ You've got all the 
symptoms of gout.’ 

Patient.—‘* Yes, expensive doctor, and 
all.” 


“Spear” y. Sphere.” 
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ery fond of fighting for ou 

chanting Mr. Kipling’s littl 

But we hate the tax-collector with his little tambourine, 
\ he hands in a paper saying Pay, pay, ape 


You may storm the burchered trenches, 
* ee may rvro with > en Amc £ Peannah’e 

JW sii * shar 5- ibis VULULILS & & ictuvad 3S, 

You may even dare to ford a guarded stream— 
But you'll cut another caper 

7 
When you see that bit of paper, 

And for mercy very likely you will scream, 
al mm z ~ © dae ee 
There'll be weeping, there'll be sighing, 
Whean wit tte Bae ne udly flyi 
When, with white flag pr ly flying, 

He steps up to you and murmurs so d shy :— 

Now I hope your not unwilling 
we 
: av 1? 

To pay Income bog gre shil ‘ing— 
- s '? 

Or a summon’s [ shall really have to try! 

e's a merry paved of party 
tir 


With a manner gay and hearty, 

But he somehow always seems to have his way. 
You may frown or you may flatter, 
But it really doesn’t matter, 


In the end you find it wisest just to Pay, pay, pay! 


fond of swearing by the soldi rs of the Queen, 
But a diff rent kind of swearing we display 
When we see the tax-collector with his little tambourine 
Standing waiting on our doorsteps crying ‘* Pay, pay, pay!” 


Now of pluck you’ve doubtless plenty, 
Every Briton’s brave as twenty 
Other people, as it’s likely you’ve been told. 
But an oak heart’s no protector 
From an aged tax-coilector, 
When he’s got that kind of fever known as “ gold,” 
He i is mild. but he 3 wary, 


Known to ; Shake peare as the wicked little Puck— 


And the wav his *‘ total” rises 
Is the wildest of surprises 
And, until he’s called, you never know your luck. 
He may tax your gin and bitters 
You protest, he simply titters 
In a nasty irritating kind of way. 
Most impertinent he waxes 


When he asks vou for the taxes, 
Which you P upon reflection, you must Pay, pay, pay! 
Oh, we're very fond of warfare, on a victory we're keen, 
And with fireworks delightedly we play— 
But we curse the tax-collector with his little tambourine 
When we hear him serenading us with Pay, pay, pay! 


You are fond maybe of cheering 
London’s lads, when volunteering, 
Or of tearing them to pieces in your glee— 
But you’re not so very cheer ful, 
And von feel a trifle tearful 
When Hicks Beach’s little Battle Bill you see. 
here is something fascinating 
In a troo psizip when it’s waiting 
ilitary freight to come aboard— 


-_ 
p’ 


- 


. % , Q ; ‘ Yr YY) 
But you feel another spasm, 
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Inevitable !!! When the bill has been presented, 
Be re brave, O Sons of Britain, You are angrily demented, 
If with fear you'd not be smitten And a lot of little Saxon words you say— 
Steel your nerves, for you have now to bear the brunt— You are simply death on glory, 
With no martial blare and drumming But it’s quite “ another story 
A new enemy is coming, 7 When you find the time has come for you to Pay, pay, 
Coming slyly, coming grimly to the front. pay’ 
Pray be quite prepared to meet him That we're very fond of “ pegging claims” is easy to be seen, 
With a smile of welcome greet him, And Posterity will thank us—so they say! 
Por he’s powerful and very, very “ slim.” But we'd like to hand Posterity that little tambourine, 
And you cannot take to shooting With a phonograph attachment saying, Pay, pay, pay’ 
When be does a bit of looting, 
An attack in force will never settle him. - — eee 
He has such a head for figures 
That before you pull your triggers, THe a is for our men to “steel a march ” on the Boers, and 
_ He will hand you in a paper just to say, give them “cold steel.” This steel dose not strengthen, but weaken, 
That the Qn teen is short of oney, when wil internallr. 
ind he'll ask you, sweet as honey 
To remember that your duty is to Pay, pay, pay — — ——— 
Oh, we're v Country and our Queen, 
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shop on the way.” 

His Country Cousin. —‘* Goodness, Percy! I 
made you go errands of flat sqrt, evensif you ere 
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NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR. 
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(For Cartoon Verses, tee page 35.) 











INEVITABLE! 





















































































































ee ee ww 


~ 
ee 














SY Day Tn RS 


~ a 








| 
| 
| 


LL LMA AN ALLL FH ? wes eee 








FON, — 


to 


JANUARY 30, 1900, . 
a o“* r + t. 








Waftings from the Wings. 
What Happened to Jones, after kicking up its rollicking heels for 


oe ween & the Strand, gone to the other 
the Strand, I mean—and is now to be found thus 
It is only “up” for a short 


a, engaged at Terry’s. 
: , however, so those who want to see the kicking up of heels had 
' better hurry 


up before the turning up of toes supervenes. Mr. 


_ Forbes Dawson succeeds Mr. Arnold as the intrusive Jones, and 
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AT TERRY'S. 
Tue TRAVELLER 1s Hymn-pooxs Taxes Hoty Orpers. 
lays it with all the necessary airy (and ’arry) effect. Mr. Herbert 


leath ap as Richard, and Messrs. William Parker, A. Webb, 
Warren Smith, Arthur Hope, and Mesdames Emma Gwynne, 
Dolores Drummond, Audrey Ford, Dorothy Drummond, Linda 
Hereford, and Eileen Concannen “ keep the ball a-rolling’’ to the 
manifest delight of chuckling and roaring spectators. 


John Hollingshead’s benefit performance takes place at the 
Empire on the 30th inst. The proceedings will commence at 1-30 
unctually with the National Anthem, followed by the “ Star- 
Beengiod Banner,’ both sung by Madame Belle Cole, supported by 
a large chorus. The biograph will reproduce life-size pictures of 
Charles Mathews, Phelps, John Clayton, Adelaide Neilson, John L. 
Toole, Mrs. Keeley, Sarah Bernhardt, and others who tempered 
burlesque with comedy and drama at the Gaiety; and there will be 
one “ living picture,” or tableau, from the Forty Thieves, repre- 
sented by Miss Ellen Farren, Miss Kate Vaughan, Mr. E. W. 
Royce, and Mr. Edward Terry. Mr. Rutland Barrington will 
bring his six San Toy wives from Daly’s to sing and dance, 
and the war dance by the South African natives from 
Olympia will be given, under Mr. Cleary’s direction. A new 
sketch called The Hooligan, written by Mr. Clarence Rook, 
will be represented by Mr. James Welch. Little Tich will 
a in one of his humorous scenes; Miss Letty Lind and 

r. Edward Lauri propose to give the parody dance and duet 
from the Garrick pantomime; and Miss Florence St. John and Mr. 
Hayden Coffin will contribute the celebrated duet from the 
Mascoite. At 3 o'clock the Trial from Pickwick will be 
performed ; the jury, barristers, and visitors in court being repre- 
sented by distinguished members of the dramatic profession in the 
costumes of 1820. The caste will bes Justice Stareleigh, Mr. H. 
Kemble ; Sergeant Buzfuz, Mr. E. Terry; Sergeant Phunky, Mr. 


Weedon Grossmith; Mr. Snubbin, Mr. John Billington; Winkle, 
Mr. Farren Soutar; Sam Weller, Miss Beatrice Farrar: Mrs. 
Cluppins, Miss M. A. Vict Mr. Snodgrass, Mr. T. Thorne; Mrs 





Bardell, Mrs. H. Leigh; and Mr. Pickwick, Mr. J. I. Dallas, 
The characters in ‘the Cave of Harmony are to be 
undertaken by Mr. Brandon Thomas (who has helped 
to arrange the Thackerayan sketch), r. Beveridge, Mr. 
Herbert Sims Reeves, Mr. John Le Hay, Mr. Richard Temple, 
Mr. Joe Cave, Mr. Herman Vezin, Mr. James Welch, and several 
others. The songs will follow Thackeray’s description. The 
variety part of the entertainment in the “ Rotton Row Pleasure 
Grounds ” willcomprise Mr. De Wolf Hopper, Mr. Frank Lawton, 
Miss Ada Reeve (if she can get up from Bristol), and Miss Marie 
Lloyd. As the captain said in the departed Belle of New York, 
“there are others.” The full Empire orchestra and ballet (by 
kind permission of the directors) will take = performance. 
The last scene will be the “‘ Next Century Grounds,” and 
here Mr. Hollingshead hopes the ladies and gentlemen of his com- 
mittee will accept his invitation to be present on the stage. Mr. 
Chevalier will give his impressions of the old Gaiety entertainments 
in this scene, and Mr. Hollingshead will speak a few words 
expressive of his thanks. 


Mr. Robert Newman has renewed his Saturday afternoon 
symphony concerts, which commenced on the 27th inst., and will 
be repeated once a fortnight. Last Saturday the famous violinist 
Mons. Ysaye delighted the audience with selections from Saint- 
Saéns and Lalo. Miss Kirkby Lunn sang faultlessly. The 
orchestra, under the baton of Mr. Henry J. Wood, continues its 
melodious efficiency unimpaired. 


We have had 60 years of penny postage, so our philatelic friend 
Palmer reminds us, in the February issue of his Bric-d-Brac, was 
completed on the 10th instant—the diamond jubilee of the stamp. 
On that day the now famous Mulready envelope came into fashion, 
the result of Roland Hill’s strenuous exertions. The following year 
saw the black stamp, which has spread and changed with all the 
colours of the rainbow. L’Arc de Triomphe in many respects. Mr. 
Palmer gives some capital suggestions in support of the proposed 
issue of Natal stamps for the benefit of the distress prevailing there. 








A Frisky Young Recruit. 


A SOLDIER young, gallant, 
For active service bound, 

Bade fond adieu to home, 
And there a keepsake found. 


Pit, pat, then springing leap 
On knapsack, there now sat 
A frisky young recruit, 
His mother’s purring cat. 
She followed on the march, 
Slept close by him at night, 
His company’s wee pet ; 
She flinch’d not in the fight. 


He fell, his wound was bleeding ; 
His cat had sense to suck, 78 

She stopp’d the blood from flowing— 
A miracle of luck ! 


A surgeon soon came round, 
Fond pussy near still sat ; 

This soldier’s life was saved 
By this pet, his faithful cat. 


J. H. OAKLEY. 
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The Novelist Blackmore has Passed 
Away. 


’Twas the ‘“‘ Romance of Exmoor” 
That gave Mr. Blackmore 

A title to fame undisputed,* 

Not a few would confer 

On the book ‘‘ Maid of Sker”’ 

The palm of perfection jdeeprooted. 
Whilst in “ Alice Lorraine ”’ 

Mingles pleasure and pain, 

And “ Springhaven ”’ tells of the ocean, 
‘*Lorna Doone ” excels all, 

It will always enthrall, 
, . = mam T°ee tha’: 
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Isis Unveiled and Dethroned; or, Culture 
on the Higher System. 
A COMPLACENT FARCE. IN ONE MAGNA CHARTER, 
Scene: The Senate Rome, Birmingham University. 
TimE: 1902 roo! 


Dramatis PERSONZ :— 
The Rev. Joseph Chamberlain, D.C.L. Lord Rector. 


George Kenrick, M.A. ......ceceees- Lecturer on Axe-Grindery. 

Dr. Jesse Collings ........... deveds Lecturer on Agriculture. 

The Rev. E. T. Hooley...... secueeses Professor of Book-keeping, 

Professor Powell Williams .......... Master of Balliol (Birming- 
ham Edition). 

TOPE Ped  vcsivccesccvcccccccccses . Lecturer on Hair-Looms. 

Leonard Courtnegycc.ccoccccsccccess Lecturer on Humanitarian 


Gas as a Motive Force, 
AND 
Master Andrew Carnegie ....00...... A Pious (Brass) Founder. 


(Curtain rises toa Mrs. Gregorian Chant, and discovers the Lord 
Hector, in centre of stage, takiny up ali the lime light, and giving his 
views on education and how it should be done.) 


Chamberlain.— Yes, gentlemen, as I said before, this University 
is a practical university—a live university; and I flatter myself, a 
live university is better than a dead language any day. What do 
you say, Kenrick?” 

Kenrick.—* I say what you say. What’s the use of Latin to a 
margarine manufacturer ? or Greek to a company promoter?” 

Collings.— ‘‘ Exactly. We are the pioneers of the future. What 
have we to do with the past? Let the dead past bury its dead 
languages, that’s my idea.’ 

Courtney.—‘‘ Well, I wouldn’t quite say that. The past teaches 
us many a lesson. History now—compare the empires of to-day 
with the empires of long ago, and what do we learn? Why, we 
learn that the empire which expands contracts, and the empire which 
contracts expands, that the only true progression is modest and 
retiring, and that all nations only get their way by giving way. 
That’s my view of history. What do you think, Williams?” 

Williams.—“* My views are the same asthe Lord Rector’s, and as 
I don’t quite know what his views are, I must decline to express an 
opinion. You were saying, Chamberlain——” 

Chamberlain.—“ 1 was saying, gentlemen, when Courtney rudely 
interrupted, I was saying, that this University is, I firmly believe, 
the top note of education.” 

Kenrick.—“ Hear, hear! Well put, very well put.” 

Chamberlain.—* While the undergraduates of Oxford and Cam- 
bridge are wasting their time boating, cricketing, and footballing, 
and addling their brains with iambics, and metaphysics, and other 
foreign languages, what are our undergraduatesdoing? Are they 
wasting their time on the so-called humanities ? ”’ 

Collangs.—‘‘No, never! Hear, hear! (Aside.) What are the 
humanities, Kenrick?’’ 

Kenrick.—*“ Dashed if I know—but it doesn’t matter, Joe comes 
out on top every time, right or wrong.” 

Chamberlain.—‘ No, gentlemen. The young man who aspires to 
the higher grocery is diligently attending the adulteration class! 
The juvenile company promoter is studying the finest flights of 
fiction; and the incipient brewer is deep in the mysteries of malt 
and its substitutes; while all are deep in the doctrine of chances as 
applied to the percentage of those who are ‘found out.’ Nor is 
theology neglected.” 

All.—* Hear, hear! Bravo!’ (Loud and prolonged cheers.) 

Chamberlain (impressively).—‘‘ Why, since the establishment of 
this university the Birmingham brass idol has monopolised 
the markets of the world. Ah, gentlemen, it should cheer us to 
know that in Polynesia and in Patagonia, in Benin, and in 
Burmah, from China to Peru, many thousands—aye, many 
re !—of our fellow men—yes, gentlemen, I say our fellow 

Kenrick.— Hear, hear! So they are! Bravo!” 

Chamberlain.— Our black, our red, our yellow brothers, gentle- 
men. Uncivilised may be, savage possibly, canabalistic more than 
probable, still our brothers |” 

Courtney (dreamily).—‘‘ Beautiful, beautiful! He's talking like 
& picture book !.”’ 

Chamberlain.—“ And I say that it is cheering to know that these 
countless myriads are daily worshipping the theological manu- 

, factures of the Midland Metropolis.” , 

(Loud and prolonged cheering, * For he's a Jolly Good Fellow,” etc.) 

Chamberlain.—* Then turn to’ Dr. Rickard’s laboratory for 
bacteriological investigation. (Impressively): You may remember 
that I said some two vears ago. ‘ That we were on the eve of dis- 
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coveries which might be more important to the human race than 
any that had been made in centuries past.’ I added at the time 
that I ‘ hoped that Birmingham was going to take its full share in 
these discoveries.’ Well, gentlemen, I should not wish it to go 
farther; but strictly entre nous, and without prejudice, I don't 
mind — that I was right in my prognostications.” (Loud 
cheers. 

Kenrick.—** May I ask of what nature—— ” 

Chamberlain.—* My dear Kenrick, you may not. But I may 
say that our bacteriological investigation department will, I believe, 
open up a new era in the gentle art of adulter—I mean will provide us 
with many cheaper and better substitutes for the common necessaries 
of hfe. Now, gentlemen, I must mention a painful subject——” 

All.—“ No, no. § us, *pare yourseif.” 

Chamberlai1.— “ No, it is my duty to mention it, and mention 
it I will. We-have in our University a brewery class. This has 
met with the disapproval of my good friends the temperance party. 
Now, gentlemen, the temperance party is not to be despised at 
election times. Competition is so very keen.” 

Courtney.—‘‘ It is! it is!” 

Chamberlain.—“ Now, I wish to make our position clear. 
Gentlemen, our head brewer is a Son of the Phenix. (Loud 
cheers.) I was firm on that point. The temptation I felt was too 
great for an ordinary man. Then he is prohibited from 
brewing out of office hours, and the product of our brewary is 
always destroyed. Now I have been asked to doaway with this 
branch of instruction. Gentlemen, I decline to do this.” 

Kenrick.—“‘ Hear, hear, stand to your vats, and never say die.”’ 

Chamberlain.—‘ This University, if it is to serve the purpose for 
which it was established, must be conducted on a strictly business 
footing. Brewing, gentlemen, is a profitable, a fashionable, aye, 
and an aristocratic occupation, and shall not Birmingham share in 
all that is profitable, fashionable, and aristocratic? Gentlemen, we 
must all of us at times hold the candle to the—er— brewer—we must, 
indeed! I myself since I have joined the ranks of the—er— 
Liberal Unionist party — have frequently been thrown into the 
society of brewers, frequently ; - very pleasant, gentlemanly 
fellows I have found them. Yousee my point?” 

Kenrick.—*‘ Of course, you couldn't have done otherwise! " 

Chamberlain.—‘‘ Then I have your approval ?” 

Williams and Collings.—“ Now, and always! ” 

Chamberlain.—‘‘ Good | You see this University must be a model 
one. When our esteemed friend Mr. Carnegie offered to pay the 
expenses entailed in a visit to the leading universities of Europe and 
America, our good friend Kenrick, among others, immediately 
volunteered.” 

All.—“ Bravo, Kenrick!” 

Chamberlain.—“ Well, Kenrick visited those universities, and he 
tells me that they are simply marvellous, marvellous! And a more 
competent judge of all that education should be I think it would be 
difficult to find. Collings knows a thing or two, so does Williams, 
but it has been beautifully said of Kenrick, that ‘ what he doesn’t 
know isn’t knowledge!’” 

Kenrick.—* You are too flattering, really. I fear I am not quite 
the paragon you would make me out to be; but my poor intelli- 
gence, such as it is, will ever be at the service of this University. 
And so long as Carnegie will pay expenses, so long will I travel in 
the pursuit of knowledge.” (Loud cheers.) 

Chamberlain.—“ So, taking for our model those European and 
American Universities Kenrick so eloquently described, I decided 
that this University should include every branch of knowledge 
calculated to enable the British tradesman to become the leading 
tradesman in the world. It has been said that trade follows the 
flag. Gentlemen, it is my desire that the flag should follow trade. 
Much depends on commercial education, and I ask one and all to 
subscribe willingly, freely, and often, to that temple of true know- 
ledge, the Birmingham University!" 


Prolonged cheers and 
(CuRTrarn.] 


War Items. 


A Front seat.—The seat of war. nai 

An English general is, so to day, giving the Boers “ somé ‘lessons 
in French.” . qs es 

It appears that the Boers are ‘paying the foreign officers in their 
service yery highly. Let’s hope that we shall “ pay ” them, too. 

Sir Charles Warren will probably make our enemies rabbit with 
rage. It will be no use them to “ Buck up!" they will feel 
too do(eylorous. ar naa 

War correspondents can find plenty of kopje (“copy”) in 


Africa. : re 
No lady ever had so many men after her as Lady Smith. 
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IT’S AN ILL WIND, &c. 


i ie “Yes, mum, my ’usbing’s got killed fightin’ Kruger. But, there, I’ve ’ad £6 from the 
a Patriotic Fund, and £11 from the Imperial War Fund; and the Daily Telegraph Fund 
it Wa gives me £15 a year for life, and invested £50 for my child. Then the Patriotic Fund gives 

me 5s. a week until I marries again, and 1s. 6d. a week for the child. So I ain’t lost 
4, anythink.” (A fact.) 











“On Things in General.” 
By Mr, “Fons ” WAsHERWOMAN, 


ADVANCE, Buller! ‘‘Slow an’ sure is 
the order of the day an’ night; we’re 
pushin’ the Boers back, an’ it’s no use 
them ‘gettin’ their backs up” or 
‘“‘ puttin’ a bold front on it,” for they’ve 

ot to retreat. Buller means bizness, or 

’m very much mistaken; an’ armchair 
critiks, I fancy, will now ’ave to “ sing 
small,’”’ so as to be in harmony with the 
size of their branes. A paper ses, “‘ Boers 
contesting every inch of cover.” You 
bet! Cover is jist wot they woud fight 
for; they’re dead off bein’ in the open; 
there’s nothink much open about the 
average Boer ’cept ’is mouth wen ’e lets 
the lies roll out. 

I’m beginnin’ to quite like William the 
Never-Weary. ’E ’as been speakin’ very 
strongly about the tone of the German 
Press bein’ so dead agin us, an’ pointed 
out that it madeit ’ard for’im to avoid | 
‘friction’ with England. Don’t fret, | 
Willie, we understand you; never mind | 
about the “friction,” forwottheGerman | 
Press ses is mostly all fiction, an’ we 
takes no notis of it. 

Death ’as, alas! taken the Duke of 
Teck from ’is sorrowin’ children, an’ a 
’ost of friends, for ’e was much liked. 
Two of ’is sons are facin’ death in Africa. 
May they escape! An’ Mr. Ruskin as 
gone, too, full of years an’ ’onners. 

It appears from the report of the 
Royal Commission on London Water 
that the companies ain’t beendoin’their | 
dooty to the publick, wich is a bit of 
a “damper,” for so many of us are 
dependent on water. Wot woud the 
milkman an’ publican do without it, 
not to menshun your umbel servant ? 
Jokin’ apart, it is a serius thing, an’ 
steps ort to be takin’ to put matters on 
a better footin’. 

Fancy Paris papers congratulatin’ 
Count Von Bulow on ’is “diplomatic 
victory in the Bundesrath incident ’’! 
I’m ’anged if they don’t seem to ’ate us 
more than they do the Germans. Why is 
it ? It’s as much of a mistery asa German 
sossige ; I woudn’t mind sayin’ that the 
French thereselves don’t know the rea- 
son ; so far as that goes, there isn’t much 
reason about ’em. ‘A bas les Anglais!” 
(real apy is their cry. ‘“ Bah 
Frenchies !” I ses. 

Osman Digna ’as been kaptured at 
larst. Or is it ’is gost wot ’as been kort? 
Accordin’ to rummer ’e’s been killed a 
good many times; there seems to be a 
good deal of thé kat in ’is nachur, so 
p’r’aps ’e ’as nine lives. 

















GITY-OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. 








i" ” ” TAN GLOBE, or 





AN DERSON’S 


CITY OF LONDON 


DRESSINGS FOR BOOTS AND SHOES 


OF HVHRY DESCRIPTION. 


” ” SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilliant Polish. 


” GLYCERINE CREAM (White and Black) for Cleaning and Polishing best Glace Kid and Patent Leather. 
For imparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather goods use oot = 


” “ BROWN LEATHER DRESSING, With either of these two articles, in two minutes, beots are ready to wear. 
Ask any Boot Dealer for ANDERSON’S goods, and be sure you get them. 


Ss, SOUTH STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON. E.C. 













































































